to hide. He says,, too, that it's not natural that a man
should speak more than one language perfectly. I think
he rather hopes you'll turn out to be a spy or something
exciting like that.'

I felt myself reddening again. 6A spy?5

'I told you you mustn't take any notice of what he
says.' She smiled again at me. Her eyes, intelligent and
amused., met mine across the table. Suddenly I wanted
to confide in her, to tell her that I was indeed a man
with something to hide, to gain her sympathy, her help.
I leaned forward across the table.

CI should like ...' I began. But I never told her what
1 should like., and I have forgotten now what I was going
to say, for at that moment her brother reappeared carry-
ing a tray of drinks. It was, no doubt, as well that he did
so.

The waiters were busy on the terrace,' he said, 4so I
brought them myself.' He raised his glass. 'Well, Mr
Vadassy, here's hoping that the chambermaid's boy friend
doesn't like your cigarette-case!'

cOr,5 the girl added gravely, 'the two spools of film. We
mustn't forget them.'
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